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#
E THE GOLDEN SIDE. i

BY MRS, M. A. EIDDER.

There is many a rest in the road of life,
. AF we only would stop o hear it
Anid many & tone from the better Tand,
I the guernions heart would take it
To the sunpy soul that is full of hope,
And whose beautitul trust near faiteth,
The grass is green and the Sowers are bright,
Though the wintry storm prevalleth.

to hope, though the clouds baug low,
-?amrutm'p%hn‘qgh stiil lifved 3
Me sweel blue sky will umnrg.::‘p through,
W hen the ominous clowds are il
There was never & night without a day,
Nor an eveniog without a morning ;

Al the darkest hours, as the proverb goes,
Is the hour before the dawning.

There is many & gem in the path of life,
Which we pass in our ldle pleasure,

That i= richer [ ar than the jewelled crown,
Or the miser’'s honrded treasure;

It may be the love of alittle child,
Or a mother's prayer to Heaven,

Or oniy & heggar's grateful thanks
Foracup of water given.

Better to weave in the web of life
A bhright and golden flling,

And wﬁo God’s will wirth a ready heart
Aund hands that are swifl and willing,

Than to sunp the delicate, minute threatls
Of our cmgnun lives asunder,

And thea biame iTeaven for the tangled ends,
Aud sit and grieve and wonder.

CHARMING CROQUET.

BY CECILD.

Oh! what ig <o charming, oh! what is so gay,
In the evening or hright early dawn,
As 8 nice little game ol bewitching croquet
With the girl that you love, on the lawn?
How rhailyolis over the ground,
Aund s €T partneT eroquets,
And while we are talking she makes her round,
And the enemy quickly siays,
Choros— give me the eharming eroguet,
Croquet with the girl on the lawn,
The hours spesd 6o swiltly away,
And long ere you Enow It are gone.

She never befora looked so charming and gay, i
Nordisplayed so much beauty and grace,

As when with her neat little foot she'd  eroguet,
Then witchingly looked in my fuce.

Letthose who prefer have their beer and their

wipe,
Their billinrds, their cards, and their piay;
But we have resolved for this and all time,
To vote for charming croguet.
Chorus—Then give me the charming croquet
Croquet with the girl on the lawn,
The hours speed =0 cwiRly away,
Aud long ere you know itare gone,

Come bays, and come girls, choose partuers for

ny, .
The mmn‘vrlll lend us her l.lfh' 3
There's sport every time with the mooulight
uet
Then hurrah '1‘nr‘n game to-night !
Let us play while we caw, for the hours iy

RWAY,
And ihe season will by and by wane; i
Aud my heart will e'¢r turn 1o churming eyo-
quet,
And the pleasures its pastimes contain,
Chora=—Then give me the charming croquet,
Crouet with the girl on the lawn,
The hours spead so swiltly away.
And long ere we Kpow L are goue.

THE BLUE AND GRAY.
E’id' t‘!lain Tund r:slin‘ On A grave,
er [ 1 tin =T,
-n&:fl.-p:l.{ m.lpl':f{ her tears
Upon the violets theve;
er many & rood of ¥ale and lawn,
O hills and forest glomn ;
The yeaper Donth b revelled in
His fearful “harvest home.""
The last ungquict summer shone
Upen o fraitless feny;
From forest charged the Biue,
Down yourder slope the Gray.

The hush of death was on the seene;
Aud sunzet o'er the dead,

In that oppressive silentoess,
A pall of glory spread :

1 knew not, dare not answer how
I met the ghastly glare

Of each upturned and stirless face
That shrunk and whitened there;

I know my noble boy hosl stowd
‘Uhvongh all that withering day—

i knew that Willie wore the Blue,
That Hurry wore the Gray.

wf ithonghgof Willie's elear bloe eye,
His wavy hair of gold,

That clustered on & feariess brow
Of puresé Saxon mould;

Of Harry, with his raven locks
And eagle glance of pride:

Of how they slasped each other’s haoil,
And left their mother’s =ide:

ow hand in hand they bore my prayers
And blﬁalnmnn the wa}‘—

A noble heart beneath the Blue,
Aungther "'neath the Gray.

»The dead, with white and folded hauds,
ushed our village ]
1*ve secn laid cadmly, tenderly,
Within thalr darkened rooms;
But here I saw distorted limbs,
B o
n the solt ¢ tw ik o
'll‘hul::h ll rlnut.len E‘tll.:' -
Alo e slope, nodd on the swand,
ln%llﬂy‘m & they lny,
as hlood upon the Blue,
upon the Gray.

& Yooked and saw—his blood, and Afe—
A swift and vivid dream
OFf blended years finshed o'er me; then
Like soma cold shadow, came
A hlindness of the eve nnd brain,
The same that seizes one
W hens men are smitten suddenly,
Who everstare the sun,
And while hlurred with the sudden stroke
That swepk my soul, 1 lni.
They buried Willie in hi=s Blue,
And Harry in his Gray.
“The shadows fall upon their graves,
Thev full upon my heart,
. And throagh the owilight of my soul,
Like dews, the tears will'start;
The uuirligh: cul;:ﬂ s?nslluuui s
And lingers where they res
Se hope's ﬁw}dlnz & ght fulls
sinks within my breast—
Ts:‘a{ will not ask in yonder Heaven
1
Why

ere smiles eternal day,
Willie wore the ‘royal’ Blue,
Why Harry wore Lhe Gray.
The Demon of the Yorkes.
BY MIas CAMILLA WILLIAN,

CHAPTER 111

.u'llnfl. u\:m W

HAT those three saw was this:
In the centre of the hall, di-
rectly before the door, and
only distaut suongh to escape
its falling timbers, stood & bier covered
with a pall, and on that, stretched at
awful length, with his marble hands
folded on his breast, his sunken eye
cloged, his whole face set and white in
death, lay the corpse of Frederick
Yorke! The master of the house had

At his head, with her back to the
cfowd and her face hidden on her
birother's shoulders, knelt Edith Yorke,
At hils reet stood Martha Barton, with
form fiereely erect, her arms folded, her
face almost as 8et as the face of the dead,
\hat not, 1ke his, set in calin repose, but
in o look of hate, scorn, und definnce
whigh o

1 uuq,- could not express.

Young !Epnr s gazed a minnte on that
awiil tableaux, then turned and fled,
violeadly forcing his way throngh the
crowd 'h.czol_;m'culil\- auswering  their
qmtﬁm rightand left.  §le had come
up there with a bee in his bonnet, burn-
ing to do some fine, high-sounding ac-
giog, and fancying himself a hero. The
firss sightof that dead face had been asa
frose 1o boessom. -His flimsy laocles
withiered at the tounch, Wasszon was
harder and more dogged. In less ot a
horry he followad his ecompanion. He
swore at those who gnestioned him, hid-
ding them go and see for themselyes,
and rudely pushed his way down to the
avenue,

But Baxter Jordan wias a man of dif-
forapt calibre. He could hate, but he
hated honestly and openly, and, how-
ever passion might lead him astray, his
was Dot sn ignoble nature, 'There lay
the mag whom he had hated: but his
hate wia bacoime bmpotent. The worst
people shrink sometimes when their
angry wishes are suddenly fulfilled be-
foye them, and this was not o bl man.
The very powerlessness of his cnemy
movod  his pity ; and how much. more
il Wiz heart relent at sight of the girl
he adoked so stricken, soinsulted, so out-
raged. After the first mstinctive recoll
he impulsively started forward.

“Lat me protect you, Miss Yorke!" he
exclnimed. “Letme help yon!™

Faith neither stirred nor spoke.

For a few minutes the crowd hind been
awed, and a few of those who were
near enotigh to see had retreated, and
were slowly following their lender. But
<curiosity got the better of awe with the
majerity, and they pressed forward to
the very door, eager to see for them-
selves,

That was a little oo much for Martha
Barton’s endurance. It wug one thing
to front silently & brutal and irresistible
forces there was a sort of dignity, of
sublimity in such an areay of undannted

it was quite apother thing to have all
that they held sacred violated by
merely curious gaze of a \'uanr and
cowardly populace. As the first foot was
pushed over the threshold, the woman
started from her potition as if she had
been shot, and springing forward, gave
the man so sudden and vi 8 a push
:{mt he fell headlong through the por-
tico.

“Back, you cowardly brutes!” she
cried ; and eatching at rings of the
sliding inner doors that shut into the
wall, she drew the halves together with
a bang. Turning then, she perceived
that all were not shat out. Baxter Jor-

down at the girl who knelt at his feer.
“Well, sir, what are you here for #”’ de-
manded the woman, looking fiercely in
his face.

¢] am here to protect her from harm,"”
he said, pointing to the kneeling girl.
“] am here to do anythiag for you that
a friend may do.” '

She looked at him searchingly, but it
was impossible to doubt that the emotion
he showed was sincere. His face was
flushed, his mouth and voice unsteady,
his really fine eyes suffused with tears.
“We are not used to making frien
in this way,” she said, coldly. “B
you seem sincere:; and we may be mur-
dered if we have not some oune to pro-
tect us.”

“Trust ' me!"” he said, earnestly.
will do what I ean.”

Martha took a step to Fdiih's cide, and,
bending over the kuesling girl, touched
her on the shoulder.

“Miss Edith, here is 2 man who offers
to help us till other help comes,'" she
said, -‘Shall be stay or go¥"

As the woman touched that hbowed
form, the head dropped asidle, and Edith
clid nolselessly to the floor.

“My God!” the woman exclaimed;
“she is dead! The brutes have killed
her. Edith, my darling, my beanty,
look up! There is no danger now. Open
your eyes, dear! Nothing shall harm
you. O, what shall I do?”

“Siie has only fainted.’ the man =sid,
though the cold and motionless face al-
most made him doubt his own words.
“Let me take her to a sofa.”

Martha pushed him aside, and lfting
the frail form in her own strong arms,
bore It Into an ante-rvom and laid it on
aso&). the dini bri
“Go to the dining-room . bring
water,”  she cmm?nn&l; ng the
pale little hands of her mistress.

The man who found himself so sud-
denly converted from a foe to a friend,
and h a friend to A Ssrvant, lost no
time in obeying. He did not stop ‘even
to azk where the dining-room was, but
ran through the vast hall towards the
rear of the house. Tustinct led him to
the right place. The great dining-room
was directly opposite the portico, and
the man saw there a large oaken table,
on which set a sllver water-pitcher and
tumbler. He caught them up, sud

“ur

%\
#emruu‘l to the agte-room.

Fdith had not meved.~ She'lay upon
the sofa as white as some lovely image of
marble, the long lashes lying in a still
curve “FOH her colorless cheeks, the
forehead more dazzlingly fair from the
dark brows that marked it and' the
masses of dark hair that seemed {with
their solid waves to press the temples.
Only the sweet mouth wore a tintof
pu:kh rﬁumﬂnwﬁttu:wiﬂhk of
Lhe fnce.
Martha sprinkled water In the face,
and wet the head and the wrists,
“Let me go for a doctor,” her agsisi-
ant urged, seeing no sign of success ol-
low her efforts.
“No!" the woman exclaimed, angrily.
“There isn’t a doctor in ﬂliﬁ,.h%f‘h:;all
touch her to save her life, She begins
to breathe. Go out and stay by him till
Ieall you™ . ., ! el
As meek as any child, the man went
ont. Buthe would not stand by him.
He felt himself grow chill as he glanced
towuards the clozed door amd saw that
silent and moveless form, Was that the
man whom he had hated an hour before,
had lon to strike, had vowed to in-
sult? There he lay, powerless to resist
gl;y insuly, yet he dured mot approach
m.
It seemed an hour before the houly
keeper made her appearance. He stood
like one in & painful and teéerible dream
from which he eannot awake, and watch-
ed the door of the ante-room. walting
to hear a step, or some sign of life. Yet
g0 unreal was itall thas he started, and
wlmost uttered a ery when Martha came
to the door.
“Miss Yorke is better,” she =said,
coldly, “And she consents to my res
celving your assistance, if you will give

t.

4] shall be glad to do anything in my

wer,” he said, eagerly.

“We sent a messenger to town yester-
day to get a coffin. 1 would like to haye
you see to it. -1t should arrive by ex-
press to-day. I want you to help me
put him into it, and =it with him and me
to-night,” .

“I will,” he replied, steadily; but his
heart thrilled with mingled terror and
delight at the prospect. To stay all
night in the house with Edith Yorke, to
be the only one In town permiited (o
come near her, to perform for her servi-
ces such as are usually rendered only by
the neareat and most confidential friends,
that was delight enough 1w make him
willing to endure the :gﬁmuy company
of Mr, Frederick anheld ::l?d body, xau.('l
the scareely more endur <companion-
shg of l.hg grim stories with _which his
childhood and youth had'beén fed, and
which had made Yorke ‘Houise at once
aterrorand a fascination,

“Will you go down now and have the
coffin brought up?” Martha =aid, in
a tone of voice which made her reguest
sonnd very like-a-command. ‘I beard
the whistle of the train just now.”

He walked towards the door, turain
his face away from the hier az he pase

if.

“Po yonu want anything else?’ he
asked, as he waited to have the door
opened. *'Is there any one at the town
yvou would liketo see?’’

“No one!™ wasthe stern answer, “If
any one elze enters, it will be hy batier-
ing down this other door, ns they have
dbne the first,”’

Shedrew gside one of the valves, and
he sfe i ongt.

“Stayv ! she called glter him.

He came back.

eautions for our safety, to ask any pro-
tection for yourself, or for us., If yom
return, ot it be in silence and unpro-
tected, If yon dre afrald, sty away.”

“But are you nnwilling that I should
complain to the town authorities?™' he
asked, “and request them to prevent
any further indignity #"

“Certainly we are nuwilling,”” she ax-
clgimed, passionately. “The mob was
sent hiere and cllcoumgﬂl lﬁ' these yery
town authovitjes. We will none of
them.*

**But if yon should need pratection ¥’
he urged, reddening deepl{, wondering
whatshe would say il she knew that he
came there a= one of their chief insult-
ers.

“We have sent to elaim the protection
of the State government,” she said,
with su njr of lofty scorn that would
have donecradit jo Mrs. Margaret Yorke
herself. **If you nre afrgid, you need
not return.'*

abashed face and went on his errand.
persed, anxious to free themselves from

n
sacred l?;
bhabited only by
ered about, and pressed eagerly to

sion the young man as he came out.
Wasson met him at the avenne,

Wusson of him,

anind agailust conquering muscle. But

dan stood at the head of the bier looking| she mad

. Al ng. pe. from th
1THe m'ﬁfﬁfm&; ,?"%.-or

“We do not wizh yon to take any pre-|

He said not & word, but dropped his
The greater part of the crowd had dis-

the odinm which they knew would at-
ml to nll who could be proved to have
rt in attacking a house made

the presence ot death, und in-
defenceless women.
But a few of the more curjops still ling-
Uess
att

“Why didn’t somebody say that Yorke
was sick or dead?” angrily demanded

“1 was given to anderstand that he

was as well as ever, and sentinsult-
inte, “vrenanped; nat ﬁmh?!dmvﬂﬂ flag
should never wave over his house. Lhe-
lieve it was all & k of lies. Where
did you getitall, Wasson #*

"ﬁg ll,hey'\re w\l"} cﬁl]dlillz‘i]'ﬁl;., ha;rc
they #! spesred Wasson. *H thonght
; Mﬂ’ anxious to get in.” .
“I'm not a brute,” the other retorted ;
“and I.didn’t go there to war with wo-

'men or men.”

*“No,” said the blacksmith, bitterly:
“you were too tender 1o war with any-
thing. Youn went to see pretty Edith
Yorke, and you saw her, and all the rest
of us Bﬂ.“’,],ll':‘!': and a very pretty show
B . ] o A
“Good God!” muttered Jormdlan,
turning away with disgust, “into what
society a man’s passions will hurry
him I’ ’
It was already dark when he returned
to the house with the expressman who
brought the coffin. Martha Barton was
W@g,fﬂu t from a darkened
w ,and 4s she =tw them eome up
the steps with their burden, she went to
admit them. The great hall was
shadow :; but a bright light streamed
from the parlor, and made a glittering
rh-nc;m the marble flgor, and from

fe-Oppositeé side a faMmter 1ight showed
from the room where Edith had been
carried in the afternoon, and a slight
figure was seen there pacing to and tvo.

*) tla.rlingl!;i‘ murlnligsl)nine of the
men, beLw 8 PE, 80 in-
teirt n&‘ watehing that Mefing shadow
that he almost stumbled on the threshold
of the parlor o which they were di-
rected.

‘I'he expresaman set down the hox cons
taining the coflin.

“Can I help you in
asked, timidly.

“¥o, I thank von!"” was the cold an-
swer, a5 Martha held the door. open for
him 10 pass oat. He went without an-
other word, and walked guickly down
the dewy, silent grounds, hurrying
more and more at every step, Atthe
gate where his carriage stood, he glane-
ed back at the great house-front, all dark
except the glimmer through chinks of
the shutiers, behind which lay the
mnster - of the place, and that ol
mournfal lght crossed restlessly by the
slight shadow of the bereaved girl who
was now the last of her name, and he
shrugged hig shoulders and shivered as
ir with eold.

“I’d rather stay all night in a grave-
vard than jo that l_muﬂg‘ * bemurtterad.
T don't envy Jordan. -

Jordan did not esteem himself an ob-

o1

any way?" he

jeck en L Whille gheheusekeeper
%ﬁra mmﬂo;wn the box, he

stogd alone in the lofty. r with the
Mi tahle :l"&'- : , and the
awful outlines of that silent form dis-
tincs agninst.a-mirvor that reflected and
repeated it, till, as he looked down the
room, theve seemed an endless vista of
those mute and terrible images. He
was glad when the woman emne hack,
though her stern and pale fuce was any-
thing but cheering company. They
opened the box and lifted out the rieh
coffia. of rosewsod with itz embossed
ernaments ofsilver, Miss Barton gave
a sign of satisfaction at sightof it. One
of her anxieties had been lest the coffin
shonld be a mean one ; but Miss Pureell;]
to whom they bad sent, had done her
best. The last male heir of the house

was in po danger of being buried like n
bﬁd '\#-l%.i'i .H\‘é'r
ey put bands nuder the body, and

lifted it gently into the last bed that
should be made for it, Martha lifting
with o' strong, firm hand, her gssistant
trembling so that he had nearly let his
burden fall. Then the woman herselfl
eom posed Lthe form, turned the face aside,
tenderly smothed the hair, amd foided
the hands.
Mr Frederickll’ sheymagmur-
a momentary softness. “He
looks very sad."
She stood & moment when all was
e, oontem g the still and pallid
face, thel went ont again.
Not knowing what else to do, Jordan
took a seat vear the door and walted.
He counld hear a movement in some
outer roown, but nearer all was still.
Even the slight rustle of Edith Yorke’s
step and dress had ceased. He could
hear the slow swinging of the vines
outside as the. faint breeze touched
them, and the ticking of a clock on the
mantelplece. It seemed an hour before
the woman returned.
““Will you come out and take a lunch-
eon before sitting any longer?®'’ she
asked, her voice softened to accord with
the courtesy of her words,

F;-.(f, with

room !

ACross
the hall to the dining-rom he had wvisit-
ed that day. The room was brilliantly

lighted, asthough the long table was 1o
be crowded with guests that night, both

chandeliers in a blaze, This should

understanil that even yet gu were

entertained worthily at the great house.

‘The table ed centre of
the room; but the s round table was

drawn up before a fire that burned

brightly in the grate, and on that his
luncheon was set out. There were both

teaand ousekeeper had dis-
dained to ask him to ehoose before they

‘were made—and as delicate a luncheon

as the richest hopse need offer. The
service wasof solid silver engraven with

the arms of the family, the broiled
chicken was covered nnder a silver
cover, the saliere, the kniveg, the butter-
plate, all the smaller articles, were of
silver, and the large dishes of a rich
blue and gold china. The little table
fairiy glittered with its burden. A chalr

of somewhat (aded n velvet, with a
high and richly carved back, wasdrawn

up into the corner, and a painted flre-
screen interposed befween it and the
fire. : »

Somewhat abished by the elegance of
his entertainment, the young man took
his place with a blushing face, only just
sto on:hislips a murmured apology
for the trouble he was giving her.

She poured his coffee, waitea on lim,
then begged that he would help himself
and excuse her, She was wanted else-
where,

He understood immediately why he
wns left alone. Though Martha Barton
had pulled; the door to after her, he
heard her go into the ante-roomn, heard
the two cross them to parlor, and knew
that Edith had gone in to look ut her
brother while he was eut of the way.
He ‘nmomentary thneh of ‘anger.
He had fully espegted to see her, and it
seemed that she did wot mean to allow
him to.

Presently ehe lieard the step glide hack
again, across the smooth marble, heard
a fuint sabbjng, then Muartha Barton re-
nppeared at the door of the dining-room,
and asked if she conld do anything for

e went back to the parlor. Anarm-
chair had been drawn to one of the cen-
tre-tables, books were piledl there for to
read, and eollections of engraviogs for
him to look at. He seated Limself, the
housekeeper laid down on a sofa, aml
stence between them,

Slowly the heavy hours swung them-
selves away. The housekeeper, over-
come by fatigue and watching, fell
asleep, and he was alone, He laid down
ﬂh‘, [, apd £ acress the room at

ut which he had come to watch, It
was less awlul to look at than to look
away from. And yet, how terrible to
look at! As his eyes dwelt there steadi-
Iy, and his mind was busy recalling all
the tales he had heard af the men of this
house, of wanderings up and down at
night, of ciies, and groans, and r:wln:z.a,
it seémed to hinvthat inall the long line
of black-draped forms that stretched
through the mirror spaces, each one was
rising from his place, and all gutherin
about the one form nearesthim. So rea
was It, that he moved, hoping to wake
the honsekeeper, and wrung his hands
to restare the circulation of his chilled
blood. For a minute he had looked away
from the object of his terror, but when
It drew in his fMseiuating eyes he al-
most erled alond ; for down through that

in | gi

(PG Bk

awful column of sombre images came
slowly gliding a white figure towards
him. It came without a sound, the gar-
ments white and trailing, the bhands
white and clasped on the bosom, the face
white and looking out from masses
dark hair that flowed down over tf
shoulders. The perspiration
from his every pore as he looked. It
came zlowly nearer, Edith Yorke, he
knew now, gliding behind him, but seen
by him in the mirror; no apparition,
though her pallor, and her gliding step,
which he heard only when it was at his
sildle, 1nade her seem so0.

She went to the table on which lay
her brother’s lifeless form, and without
uncovering his face, leaned forward on
his bosom, with her arms about him, and
sobbed low and drearily.

The hedrt of the man who sat there
looking on was wrung with pain and
longing. O. if he could but comfort her!
But if he had dared to speak, he had not
the chanee. The housekeeper’s slum-
bers were light, aud the sound awaken-
ed her. She started up, and went to the

rl.

“My darling Miss Edith!” she re-
monstrated, “What are you here for?
Come back and liedown. You are only
making vonselfsick.”

Lt was some time before she could pre-
vail on her young mistress, but after a
while the girl lifted hér face, and ecast-
ing back her tear-wet hair, turned to
outof theroom. As she did =0, she be-
came for the first time awarc of the
préseénce of a stranger,

““This is Mr, Jordan, who has been so
kind as o stay with us to-night,”” ex-
claimicd the housekecper, in‘a gentle
tone.

Edith looked at him wistfully, as he
rose and stood before her, covered with
confasion, then with a murmured word
of thanks, extended her hand and laid
it one instant in his,

He never knew how she went. He
stoodd there thrilled fromn head to foot by

{Loukeh, feeling as though his nature
were changed and glorified by it. He
hfted and looked at the hand where hers
had rested, and seeing a tear in the
kissed it off,

™ her “mietress said.
“Don’t be troubled about me. 1 will go
to bed now. Please go back.”

The woman reluctantly obeyed, and,
ensting one after the slender
white figare that glided up the wide
stalrs, returned to the parlor.

T'he girl reached the door of her room,
but there she hesitated, stood a moment,
finally turned back, and, crossing the
upper hall, went into the suite of rooms
that had been her brother’s. She light-
ed the gas, and stood 1doking about, re-
calling his life and death, sobbing wilid-
ly. Never again would his foot enter
there, never again would she meet there
thee face that, however it might have
been to others, to her had ever n loy-
ing and kind. She Inoked at herown
palid face in the mirror where he had
looked, she opened his drawers, touch-
ed with loving hands his brushes, his
clotheés, she kisseil his pillow, and laid
her cheek to iv for aninstant. Raising
her head then, she saw on the mantel-
piece near by a moroeco case such as is
used in traveling, to hold a bottle of

sight of that she elasped her

nds, and gave a faint ery of pain. She
had reason; for within that case was
hidden the Demon of the Yorkes, that
demon that had impoverished them, aud,
worse yet, had been the source of mis-
erics to which poverty is a blessing. It
had brought madness, despair and death,
it had peopled the honse with ghosts, it
had wenng the sonls and broken the
hearts of the innocent. ‘T'he great-
gramdfather of the man who lay dead
down stairs bhad first invited this fell
m% %iﬂ,ﬁﬂsﬂe!. first as a friend,

e efi'to Keep him a8 d tyrant, and
from him the bondage had been handed
down. Try asthey might, each mother
had seen her son turn with an inherited
taste, and a fascination that seemed to be
irresistible, to the destroyer, and against
its power, prayers and tears had fought
in vain. The victim was, or faneied
himself to be, powerless, He stood on
the horders of a strange, enchanted
world which he was born with eyes to
see ; and though he knew that terror and
ruin lurked under the flowers, he yet
stretched ont his hands to gather them,
impelled, it would seem, by an irresisti-
ble fate. No woman of the family had
ever touched the fatal draught, simply
because no daughter before Edith had
been born since the family had fallen
under this evil influence; but now, as
she stood there at that case, striv-
ing to make excuses for her father and
brother, and to imagine their weakness
and their temptation, the girl felt a
st , subtile thirst, a soft lenging,
under the impulse of which she almost
unconsciously stretched her hand and
took the case from™ the mantel-shelf,
How lonely, and dreary, and heavy-
hearted she was! and here was lethe!
She unfastened the lid aund drew out a
crystal botile eapable of holding about
a pint. It was half full of a dark, red-
dish-brown lguid. She held it up to
the light, and smiled faintly, and with
a growing desire as she marked the rich,
warm glow thatshone through it There
was cnse, forgetfalness, delight. Whe
could say that the pleasnare did not” bal-
ance the pain?

' Nhreunscerewed the sjlver sfopper and
raized the bottle to her lips. *“Fuarewell!
but not, I trast, forever!” were the
words spoken from withont? or did her
owh heart repeat them? She eanght the
hottle away without h:winF tasted its
contents, and tremblingly closed it.

“Not till he breaks my heart,” she
murmunged. *I will resist till then."

- It was the spirit of love that had saved

er,
ness of look and word, and the vague
hope which lived on that man’s insinu-
ated promise, she wonld have gone the
way of the Yorkes, and fallen an easy’
vietim totheir strong bat Insidionz de-
stroyer.

For the Demon of the house of Yorke
was landapum, more terrible than alco-
hol, elenching his vietims with a strong-
er grasp, and giving them only so much
respite from torment as would prolong
their tormented lives. Always dying,
hut neyer, itseems, to dle; that is the
fate of him who once suffers hims=ell to
listen to the first sweet whispers of this
terrible and fascinating power.

ITO BE CONTINUED.]

-

THE WALHALLA.

0Y DR, R. SHELTON MURKENTIE

Iu the: mythology of the Seandina-
vang, very much held in acconnt was
thie Walhalla, or Hall of the fallen he-
roes,  ““I'his name waa given to the place
of residence for the brave who had fal-
len in battle, and it was reputed to stand
in Gladsheim, or the house of joy.
When King Louis of Bavaria, who_ ap-
Fru.'inu.ul beauty, not merely in art, but
n nature, (for he raised Lola Montez,
the handsome and brilliant adventuress,
to the di%nily of (‘ountess,) resolved to
beautify his land, he pgreated In it a
stately temple of fame for all Germany,
to which, carrying out the anclent tra-
dition of the land, he gave the name of
Walhalla. It is of nearly the same di-
mensions and proportions as the Par-
thenon, at Athens, and like it, is built
of marble. Statnes, busts, reliefs, and
inseribed tablets illustrate the mytholo-
£y apd history of Germany, and com-
memorate her greatost names, The cost
was immense, The anomaly is that this
monument to German fame is the copy of
a recian temple,

Itily has o Walhallg ot a very differ-
ent ¢ haracter; or, rather, what is com-
pared to the Pantheon of Paris and the

reat Minster In the West of London.

his is the maguificent ehurch of Santa
Cro¢e, it Florenece, founded nearly six
hyndred years ago. Rich in painting,
sepjpture, apd gams, its great attractions
are ‘the ﬂ:ﬁumenm 10 great {_ta!lam;
among t , thus commemorated, sre

But for that remembered sweet- | shoul

Michael 4 Buonrotti ; Galileo, the
great re of Italy; Muachiavelli,
statesman and historian: Areteno, the
scholar; Alfleri, the dramatist ; and, only

recently erected, Ugo Fescolo, one of the
of | latest of the mti?alhnamhors,

France hasa Pantheon, which every
one who visits Paris to see. It
stands on the site of & church erected b
KinF Cilovis, in the fifth century. Lou
X V, atthe sn of Madame Pom-
padour, a-new eharch of St. Ge-
nevieve en the ruins of the old one, and
the heavy cost of the building and orna-
mentation was defrayed by a lottery.
During the French Revolution, and un-
til December 1851, it was known as the
Pantheon, and was dedicated to the hon-
or of “the great men whom France ree-

ize<.” In the erypt, during the rev-
ution, the] remains of Voltaire and
Rossean were interred with 50—
lemnity, but, after the retarn of the
Bourbon runlers, they were secretly re-
moved. There were alzo buried here
(and not taken away) the At orater,
Mirabean, as well as the in s Marat
justly slain by Charlotte Corday, but
the remains of both were finally depan-
theonized by order of the national gov-

ernment.

Westminster Ab! may be l?nrded
as the Walhalla Snnh;y(.‘mo{!, or Panthe-
on of England, thongh an attempt has
been to give thatrank Lo St. Poul’s

E9 [ Cathedral, in which are to bhe seen &

large number of sculptured monuments,
chiefly in honor of naval and military
heroes, though John Howard, the phil-
anthropist, (who allowed his children
to starve) and Dr Samual Johnson have
statues, which are iy
by strangers fur St. Peter and St Paul!
Dr. Johnson, Sir Joshua Reynolds, Lord
Nelson, and the Duke of WelllnEu_m
sleep thé sleep that knows no waking
under the of St. Paul's, So does
Sir Cristopher Wren, the architect,
whoze genius Isacknowled by a Lat-
In inscription, declaring, * l'|yon ask for
his monnment look around!”

Notwiths , not St; Paul’s Ca-

trne Walhalla of The Abbey,
founded by Edward the Confessor over &
thousand years ago,(before the Roman
congnest,) had received the mortal re-

illustrous Britons, century after century,
until sow it is liternlly crowded with
them. It is recorded of Lord Nelson
thuonmwm'adonanlﬂ:i the or-
der of battle against infe :cfds he ex- |
clairaed 1o one of jhis 8, * Here
goes for Westminster Abbey or a peer-
‘Ee".
but his remains were buried in St-

Paul'zs, where, near balf a centary
later, those of W,
laced.

were also
In this eountry there is no Walhalla
—as yet. [t is not to be expected, even
were it desirable, that the

of this Republic shall be
by =ide, in some vast mansoleum or tem-
of the dead, Let the free be where
t hath fallen. Who would remove
Washington, Jefferson, Jackson, or Liu-
colu from the places where they now
repose? Butitis to predict, almost
with the certsinty bmf an assurved fact,
that, in coming time, there shall be a
stately and solemn fane—some mnohle
Pantheon worthy of the nation and
the men—in which the Kindred arts
of Senlpture and Printing will create
memorials worthy of fume, and
proofs of our advancement in the arts
whieh appear to have flowrished mobst
nnder republican institutions. It would
be well, in most instances, not to make
stuch art-memorials of living meu. Pop-
ularity is at once capricions and fleeting
and the honored of to-day may be seorn-
ed, without any ill-dolng of his own on
the morrow. hen the first Napoleon
traveled from Paris to Elba, in 1814, he
was g0 much afraid of the antipathy of
the populace in the south of JF
that,in order to secure his pem
safety, in one distriet where particular
hostility was dreaded, he assumed the
uniform of an Ausérian courier, aml
rode on in advance of the carriages, thus

eseaping  recognition, the person who
occnpiogblsseﬁ!nthe, -

escaping rough treatment by seme one
exelaiming, “This is too blg a man for
the Corsican,” Yet, only a few months
earlier, Napoleon had been popular in
that very district. We have seen, not]
quite two years ago, how the fickle and
violent Parisians, on the first misfor-
tunes of the man’s nephew, tore
down his busts and initials from the
ublic places and insulted him viear-
sly, by tearing from the Austerlitz
plilar, in the Place Vendome, the stat-
ne of him who had woen the vietory
which it was erected to commemorate!
Nor iz this capriee confined to France.
Marlborough, once a idol, lived
to hear himself hissed and ted in the
streets of London. The first William
Pitt, tumbled from his pedestal of pop-
ularity the moment it was that he had
accepted rage. Nay, in onr own
time, “the Iron Duke’ was assailed by
n mob during the Reform-bill exvite-
ment of 1881, but hils eool intrepidity in-
fluenced his assallants so powerfully
that their hostility was limited to ont-
i, 18 Words, and he escaped the fate
of DeWiit in Hoelland, who was literally
tarn to pieces by the mob. The ancient
Egyptians, after a man died, held an in-
quisition on his life, after sufficient time
was allowed for prejudices, hostile, or
friendly, to subside, and'his place in pub-
lic esteem fixed by the verdict thns and
then elicited aud obtained.

‘Where 1 man shall rest is nol an im-
portant matter. Washington ‘‘sleeps
weil’’ in Mount Vernon, and it was a
judicious determination that Lincoln
d-rest in the soil of his well-loved
iRinois. There was not much wisdom 1
think, in djsobeying the last injunctions
of Charjes Diokéns, e exeellent Bean
‘of Westuiliisiér persnuded his execnters
to allow him to be laid in Poets Corner
Westminster Abbay. Every one reccol-
teets what a smuggled affuir that inter-
ment  was, 43 all concerned were
ashamed of it. Dickens, though born in
Devonshire, was *‘a man of Kent.”" He
was edncated In that connty. When he
could afford it, he purchased a house and
and land in Kent, where the last eight-
een years of his life were happily spent.
In “Plckwick,” the very first scene in
which he makes his leading characters
figure was Rochester, and, in“Edwin
Drood,” he makes that old city and ca-
thedral his chief loealjty. Justas Shaks-

ware cherished and ecarried out the
ope of settling down, a gentleman of
means, in Warwickshire, so did Dickens
work and save to obtain a permanent
stand-hold in Kent. It was his desire
that, life’s fitful fever ended, he shounld
finally rest iy Clojsterham,(as he called
Rochester in “Edwin Drood.”)Ile had
selected the very spot, and when it was
resolved to bury him in Poets’® Corner,
the sexton wus then actually digging his
grave in Rochester. There, under the
shadow of the old Norman eathedral,
admirers from many lands would re-
gard the old pile as ¢ monumemt to his
memory. There he would have Iheen
plone in his glory,” while in Westmine.
gter _»\llhhay he jz lost, as it were in a
crowd,

A DISFERSION IN OTR HOMES.

BY HENRY WARD BEECHEI.

The season of the year has come when
a wide dlsgoninn u&ai‘rhu'e in oyr
homes; when people gn gway fpom the
city to ceoler retreats—for the pure air,
I wish to speak upon the development of
a Christian life away from home. Now,
a great many think when they are away
from home that they can do anythin
they please. Now, when 1 am away
think differently. It seems to me it is
not best for one to change his havits
much. If 'you are notin the habit of
drinking wine, and smoking, T would
not do it from home, The saying “When

qu are among the Rgmans as the

omuus do’’ has a great deal of truth in

| palted to on sach occasions, und
P

mistaken |

thedral, but Westminster Abhey is the | 30

mains and the honering monuments of ooy

At this time ne galned a coronet, | o

Rierreds e |

cortege narrowly |

greit many persons. :
There is another thing I wish to speak
about, and that fs, 4n 'osténtatious dis-
y of vyeur _religious opinions
n ny. ‘For a3 'man to-be
always thrusting his
face "is ridiculows. **Well; what shall
we d6? are we to ide onr light?** Oh!
no, not at all.  ‘There are manhy ways
where you can show you are om the
Lord’s side. Join raelf to those whe
assemble to ‘worship God. Carry a
sense of Christ with you,and strengthen

those who are laboring; and ought
to have this %ﬂ:m thgmehnmh,
Mym‘l'::lp ﬂmn , without ref-
erence o sect or creed. Whatever is
Christ’s is yours. You canhelp all.
There is some one in distréss all the
go will find
e.
seem to think

time. Everywhere
plenty of ways &e{;ﬁ
¥y W

does not reguire of one not

wn. Suppose you saw a

There are
man on board the cars who wias unos-

g“ne‘k E o

ure. [ would like to know if he ls not
a witness for.Christ? You will
find men censorious. I have

comipany of very good =

temige in ‘that'way, and ve been aps

| didn’t 'like to hurt people’s fee
o_utotmlpnlplt, I was k to
him'that I did not Iike so¢h severity.
the result was he saw, an _errof., | a

gentlemanliness
5;:"';";&: ad
troub!

hearts of
Many will come m&oq and
vice about which are
. There is nothing are
mu:'t‘gjm:dm ey =‘lﬁ fw?ommi of he-
tr and froe. e :
ing a Chiristian man.  ‘There Is noth g
ﬂlnhﬂﬂtfor;mtoﬂomnl won'’t
. ' 1 have my ﬂgn-hun:mjrtn:‘:b.
: o prtake of all the §
More that
tidr is
but I.
must show that you ow
ures, not the ‘pleasares owh you. '’
There is an_opinion that 'n
play billigrds in the mountains,
var things they ot do at

m
is, in the grace of Ged, to eontént under
all ciroumstances, and ifaman can be a
Christlan away : home he can bel
ly one .at home where :
thing eontributes to make him
and true.

SYMPTOMS OF SUNSTROKE.

premonitory symptoms of hendache,dis-
g:'ﬂ: vision, intense wesriness, etc.,
bjects  becomes  Mn
sometimes suddenly, Mmmm
ga-zll,r. The laborer will fall sense-
in the street; in'the hokpital
comrades of a sick man will have their
attention attracted by their 'heayy
onl b: lndm:-h.ut natural
insen in-
to fatal . coma or stupor. mw-
sensibility there is always associated in-
tense heat of the skin. To the hand the
surface feels inténsely hot; noristhe|
Ben a deceptive one—the heat of
the exceeds that attained in almeost
any other affection, A £

‘placed in the armpit, instead 'of indicat-

ing ninety-eight degrees i,
the temperature of health, risea v
ly to one hundred and hine" s, in
some cases even to one hundredand
thirteen d From the peculiar
pungency of this heat the techniecal term
m!o]r wiordox, or biting heat, has been

-p.?‘:ed mrt!t' i

€ surface may or may not 3
very often it is gus 3 ,wﬂ'.h a mlfd‘,
Top ot WL LS
n g mes 1
with the leaden hneg'or approaching
death. The puplls it first are generally
contracted ; in the latter “they sre
often widely dilated. With these sym-
ms of intense fever. are others beto-
ning nervous distnrbanee. In some
cases those are of the nature of paraly-
sis, the patient lying :g?amm.l in \gn
deepest sieep, not & muscle moving, not
a limb' raised, notan eyelid quivering,.
T other cases this peacefulthough dmﬁ-
ly calm is replaced by a wild tempest—
ng delirinm, wild sereams s thaugh
ntenspst agony or uncontrolable pas-
sion, furious convulsions following one
another, lke the rapid discharge of a
galvanic battery, thmw*]uf the yin
all directions, twisting it into every con~
ceivable shape, the countenance mocking
the derfsive laughter of the maniac, or
knotted into an e on of agony. In
another, and perhaps more commeon
class of cases the unconseious patient is |
sim%y restless, muttering incoherent
words,
ing, perhaps; also signs of local
sis, There ta he 4 curlons cop-

nection between the variety of sy
toms and the differences of races. 1"-‘2‘;_
Anglo-Baxon rarely becomés wildly de-
Iirio::;m whilst this gthi:‘:l'dst eumwu
‘amongst e n ns,
mehmﬂ thus attacked often become
melancholie, and develop an irresistable
tendeney to suiclde, =0 that soldlers en
ae.' march will Hmid!tlly shoot them-

es.

""Whatever may be the form of the at-
tack, generally as the minutes pass the
symptoms are Intensified, the qguick
pulse of the first ondet becomes moré and
mjore feehle, the Iabored breathing noisy
and stertorious, the surfacé darker and
darker a= resplration fafls; and death at
Tust is hrnught' dbout by asphyxia, and
sometimes by the almost consentsncons
ﬂunng away of respiration and cireula-

on,

The ane
the up
the high temperatare, If the skin be
cool the case is mot sunstroke. After
death the high temperature continues,
and s sald sometimes to vise higher.
Decomposition follows with g
rapldity. On post-mortem examination
the only features of striking importanee
are—a condition of blood simllar to tha

seen In low fevers, a rigid, con
'ﬁﬁa {t foels

state of the heart, iu

wood and a great tendency toward the
rapid but transient development of that
pecullar stiffeniug which st some time
after death takes possession of the mus-
cular tissnes,

-

Respectfully su, to the Treas-
ury Department—U'nder a wise
Sy e ke
ﬂgmplicsud As at
she can’t go n-Bout-well withouteontin-
ual jibes, . 8, ;,with our compliments
w the Exocutive—With = *soldiers
wind” a vessel peculiarly apt to make
leeway or even to if much of a
breeze be R nder such eireum-
stunee, look out for the first blow.
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.meR can.
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nno-
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home. Now whit "I find fault with 1s
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WHOLE NO. 53.

¥ Earopean detractors,
be t:'tho citizens of the frans -
tic republic an absolute and universal

on to the worship of the dollar, it
must Beé borne In milnd that in a country
wheére, despite the judiclons 1iberality of
rich men who are able sud wi to

di a much larger portion of r
" : mt&n English-
v to do, endow-
) , paratively few and small
there is nd lack of nien of ability, an
even of genius, whoare willing to devote
their lives to the pursuit of unremuner-
ative studied, and who 'eliberately
fer a small stipend as professors or
tific observers to the' ons offered
by all the manifold avenues to wealth
open ina {et {soung and uncrowded com-~
munity, It i8 clear that the love of
Eriow. “for its 'own sake, the literary
sind" sch tastes whi¢h have given

31 'us the works ﬁ&ﬂiﬂnm, a Mackintosh,

ora ) erous enthusiasm
“which has & Davy or o Faraday
- mltln in:;:eemen: t\‘n tarn
rements (o peco-

pfit rather than to the pure ad-

i . of sclence, are not less prev-
ent or less werful in a land which
MM Maury and a Motley.
American ﬁ:hn is at Yeast as prone as
own to the encourag t and rec-
“of surh seryices to, mankind.

He in this. there Is a powerful

political p"‘ﬁ which gradges the appli-
cation of public money to scientific I?m,
while the economic schocl which has at-

tained at all events atemporary and ac-
ldental nee -ameong -official
y be ladueed to continug
aecorded by a former generi-
tion tosclence, and is [for the most part
deaf to.all applications for further aid in
an age when the means aud appliances

R iy e ve gl
of priy

invest)
ly more costly and less
of the modest fortunes

people, as well as to the dili-
.and. devotion of American invest-
Bome-of these works have di-
reet reference (o purpgses and
pecuniary those, forexample,
which deal with the mineral and agricul-
tural resources of the oountri. nnd

1 i £ B
1 dﬂnw%ﬂley. but even
a large space is given to gues-
tions purely scientific., And other books
are printed at the public expense which
seem: to have little or no interest

¥ | for many readera but those who have
| -adaano .

a apecinl stady. Others,

yet more diffused. interest in sclentific
subjects, We have before us at this mo-
ment several volumes of special val
‘and fnterest, some of the

cellor of the Rxehequer.—Londop Satur-

day Review.

-
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TOTHOSE ABOUT TO MABRY .

gs advice is to _marry as quickly as
le, for none but those who are, un-

_bapplly, versed in such matters can be

i‘?“? of the u':uinrir;}g laallnqr to say noth-
g of major evils, a long engugoe-
ment entails. The position of mlﬁln-
» fter a, tlme, become perfectly
. con ons
by some over-enthusi-
e others cease to be-
o s i
fl_
<cerity of your prt:fde::inns, and nl.ln_rlnlnsl.
wm aflron y rour - E11
the difficulty of mu:h.ln{ng. wian appro-
priate effect, the
man is something enormouns,
. I say nothing of the diffieulty which
a lady in thatdelicate position has to en-
counter, for we all know that they ex-
little dl_llliculty in making
the

. agreeable—at

4 with regard

toa amiable and  ex-

0

mang, think of
u.nanhlaqieca'pumm he is forced to be
giillty of—the real distaste, but professed

of some oppressive family friend where,
for two hours at least, he has to sit, the
observed of all observers, next to the idol
to whom he has been paying unceasing
for the of the day
and to whom_now be has ta make him-
self comfortablow=ha ving exhausted ey-
ery scrip of news, eyvery conoeivable
) of conversation dl He “ils_lff;:l(} to
yventure upon any tender aside, ear
he should be t_l_w{.ghz silly; or to  kee
much to generalitiés, for fear he shoul
) have indeod 0 ked engagoed
ave ed, remar coup-
les who haye beei content to sit in bliss-
r?luﬂérrnoe,‘ wrap hi" [mu . n::
of their approaching happlipess, but suc
a state of guiescence is rarely observable
and can scarcely be preserved for an in-
definate period.
One of my carliest recollections of
such a conple 1s when they were sitting
in this state of tranguil calm, and form-
ing a very Jimited hand-in-hand mirtual
assurance cowpany of their own, but
example is searcely to be quoted
as the parthership was sh afterw
dissolved forever, and the ]
eman dre at presentthousands of miles
rt, and esch belonging to another

rm,
It is Impossible for 4 man of business
not to sympm:iﬂn with an eminent phy-
sician, who Informed hizs fature ll)h’tiﬁ
that he had no time for courtship; but
that'if she would m.lrrLlaim, and . be
ready on % certaln day, he would be hap-
yy to meéet her at the church and  nuske
‘her hisbride.

CHEEBRFUL PEOPLE.

God blessthe cheerfyl peaple—man
woman or child, old or young, il!lt:
erate ar aducated, handsome or My,
‘Over and sbove every other social trait
stands cheerfulness, What the sun is
to nmature—what God isto the stricken
heart whichknowshow to lean wpon him
are  cheerfil persons in the house and
by'the wayside," 2u nndabirusively
and pnconsciqusly t their silent
mapsian § bri hteuin‘ up society around
them with h nesg ing from their
; Welove to sit near them; we
love the of the eye, the tone
of their voice.  Little children find them
out, Oh! so quickly, among the denscst
erowd, and by the knitted brow
and compressed lip, glide near and
hylaﬁ a confident litle hand on their
knee, lift their clear yonpg eyns—to
those loving fypes,

The English Anti-Tobacco Soclety
has endeavored to demonstrate the hor-
rible effects of smoking by inducin
Prof, Newman to exporiment upon Iul%
oW1l nervous system aud note the re-
sults, He found them so plegsant that
he has becomo & confitmed yrer of the
w:d.. and the re are disconso-
SRR

L gl e opia 2
While 8 Waterbury (Conn.) farmer
was mowing his dooryard a sly 14
hid in the grass to the mnt:nﬁy
surprise. t the pappy turnedout to
be more surprised than the seythe, for
he found himself in two pleces at the

Fashionahle find
of thelr p.:pu- ulready louﬂ&gmmm:u{
that scaroce!

the '“T thay ¥
5"&" le tlo Wl:‘lili mmpﬂ'g forms

0o por- | Wich

, | another man.

charaeter ofan engaged |

leasure, with which he a nies |
the ““beloved object” to the feative board

CRIMES AND CASUVALTIES.

Lieut.

at Springfield, 1llinols, on W

the knce.

says Mrs. Wicks, living at Springfield,
Spot county killed her child  and then
ecut her own throat on Tuesday night.
No particularsare given.

Frank Milten, aged sixteen years, fell
off a log as he was ng into the Wa-
bash river, at Terre lHauote, Indiann, to
bathe, Thursday night, and was drowned
before ald could reach him. A Nitle
boy named Gailie Miller eleven
yvears, con_of B. K. Miller, of the law
firm of Finch, Linde & Miller, was
drowned, Thursday afternoon, while
bathing in the river at Milwaukee,

Four boys, from ten to twalyve,
named vely Kanedr, Martin,
Leonard and Birmingham, while bathin
in the Hudson river at Hudson, Wed-
nesday afternoon, got beyond their
depth and were drowned hefore nssis—
tance eould them, 1In searchin
for the bodies a man named James Clol-
lins was also drowned. All the bodies
except that of Collins were recovered.

A sad and at the same time an nuuswual
accident pceurred in the famous Watkins
Glén in Schulyer County, on last Satup<
day last. A party of ladies and gentle-
men were walking in the glen,enjoying
its natural beauties, when an overhang-
iul)ush rock . just above them became de-

ed and rolled o the bottom with
feanful weloeity. It struck three or
four of the party killing one young;lady
almest instantly, and injuring the others
very seriously. The names of the in-
jured are not givea. The accident will
cast a gloom over a spot which isa fa-
vorite place of rvesort during the sam-
INCT SeAS0N.

On Saturday last, a Mr. Murray, who
had lived for Eears in Benton County,
beyond Holly Springs, Miss., was shot
dead'on his ‘own threchold, by a man
whom he snrpected of having dealt nu-
fairly with his danghter. A gentleman
who has knowledge of the facts arrived
from Holly Springs yesterday, and gives
some particalsrs. The unhappy story
is brief: There livad with Mr. Murray
on his farm, a young fellow named Bar-
who cultivated an acqoaintance
the only grown danghter of his
employer—a girl of fifteen. They were
e 1o be married, but the match
was broken off, and Barnet let the place
and went to work a son by the
uane of Morse, fonr miles distant, which
separates Benton from Unfon Ceounty,
this' separation the girl married
In ten weeks their first
haby was born, an event which rejoiced
fiot the heart of the husband of the
baby’s mother. On thecontrary, ke he-
came sad and sorrowful and unaceount-
ably morose. He sent word to the girl's
rents to eome and get his daugliter,

| paren
which he did. old Murray then went in

search of Barnet, at Morse’s housé, bnt
could not find him, for he was working
inthe fleld. He searched for him there,

‘but failed to find him, for hearing who

was after him, he took a clrenitons
route to the honse and proeared a shot-
Eun. Murray sppears to have changeil
18 mind while searching for Baruet,for
when he arrived back at' the house he
merely said that he wonld go andinquire
further abont it. The next day Barnet
and Morze a squire of the neighbor-
hood, and they went to Murray to settle
the affir up. There war a dicpute ont-
side of the se of that gentleman, du-
ring which Morse knovked Murray
down with a rake, and then shot him
through the hoddy twice ' with a pistol,
Murray man to rush 'into the house
and seized a s gun, ‘and, while at-
£ to pass oul of the door with it,
he cried out to his 'wife T am dead.”
which he fell and Tmmediatel
expired. — Squire -Eliot-arrested bot
tles and ok them to thejail of
'mion Connty, this evening, = =

Miss Fanny Jourdan of Cineinnati, 0.,
who has pécetitly pursued a most roman-
tic eareerin ‘many of the principal Eu-
ropean capitals; has returned to the U,
:;!.':iht:ni;lvpu AL AN ear J;our Satur-

n:q.l o board of . the Bremen
steamship gﬁﬂn, and was booked as My,
Chumley. Shortly after reaching Ho-
boken, she repaired 1o No. 308, Gonre
street, Brooklyn. The particulars of

re tatives~of the royalty and no-
bi{lty-oﬂ]w eastern continent have al-
ready been detailed in the press. It has
not, however, been noticed that the em-
inént metaphysician and political eeono-
mist, Don Hernandez y Castras, late
president of the Cafe di. Europa, the
most-eelebrated-clnb in tho world, com-
mitted suiclde in the wmidst of the
tronbles and approbinm which his con-
nection with Fanny Jordan brought
upon him. About the 5Gth inst. n
Hernandez returned from Como ta Na-
ples, and hastencd thence ta the ltile
town of Resina, u retired aud gloomy
quarter in the vicinity of Mouut Ve-
suvius, On the night of the 6th inst.,
Palma, a West Indian uegro, and favor-
ite servant of Don Hernaudez, rushed in
to the clab of the Calé di Europe, and
announved that his master lay dead
inflicted by two bullet holes from his
own hand, Withont delay the few
members who were present hastaned to
Br' ure voaches qud repair to Resins.

. Paola Murrano, was present, and
accampanied the geutlemen of the club
to the bedside of thejdying president.
After an hour of riding the ¥
réached the obscure house whem%:n

‘Hernandez had chasen, to retire from

the world. It was too late; the party
found him dead and ecold, his body
prostrate on a rnde bed, when they en-
tered. Beside the nobleman's ©
rested ahandsome revolver. A Jittde
stream of blood oozed from the the fatal
wound In his rig‘llﬁtem;ﬂa. The features
were rigld, aud upper lip was held
tightly reen his teeth. On a table
near was a small sheet of noté paper,
bearing the arms of Hernandez Castras,
and the following brief aunouncement
of the deed was wriltten apon itz
HOUSE OF GIROLMO FPACELTI RESINA.
To my friends: The rashuess of my
contluct was wholly withont malice; but
it has so tarnished my name that I can-
nat live in peace. Farewell.
HErNANDEZ Y. CASTRRAS.
In May, Mrs. Fanny Jordan reaghed.
Naples, alter baving fasclnated and
hoodwinked the young king of Bavariai
In Naples she contivned her coquetry
with unexampled success,
DON HERNANDRZ'Y CASTRAS,
a handsome Spanish nohleman, in the
prime of jlife, and Fnssmlng immense
wealth, wag Fanny's chlef alm, The
Ban was of genial and jovial disposition
fond of wine and beauty, and a favorite
among the ladies of the t society in
Naples. Mrs, Fanny Jordan was fntro-
duced to Don Hernandez at the club-
room of the Cafe di Europe us an Ameri-
aan lady, possessing brilliant accom-
shments and belonging to one of the
rat favallies af the West.  The fuultloss
heauty apd invineible charmps of the
voang Ameriean captured at least the
t admipation and tlosest attention
af Hernanden. They weut to Como,
and afver n few days the Don was found
Alone, and the fulr lady from the far
West wasnot to be found. At that time
Hernandez was beétrothed to one of the
Borghese Tamily, ' of Rome, bt the
matoh was sommarily broken off when
the fact  of the noble Spaniard’s tour
had been industriously cirouluted by the
scandal-mongers af the nobility,  His
N to Spain, his briel sojourn thers,
visit to Naples, his retirlng to
e quict vill
wound, the pistol and the lehv_-r, are all
else to be told of the fate of Don Her-
nandez.

Smith, U. 8. N. was serlously
injured st Mound City on Thursday by
| the premature dlmhnrt:\! of'a mortnr? He
, |- will probably recover.

Mr. W. W. Btory, ediror of the Chi-
e Times, fell from the depot platform
neaday,
and badly frectared his right leg above

‘A Geneva Loke Wisconsin, dispateh

Fanny Jordan’s flirtations with many |

orpse | gig you

| ton concert when'

of Resina, the baller
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MEI.ANGE"

“Plaid oul™—The Gordon tartan.

A flourishing business—The writing-
muster’s, ’

The Princess Alice gave birth to au
heir in Hesse as well asin posseon Mon-
day.

The Moravians are about to publish a
trangaction of 4he Bible in Esquimo,
12mo. o .

Large numbers of hear’s roamin' in
Vermont are belng converted into-bear’s

Admiral Melanchon Smith has entered
on duty as Governor of the Philad elphia
Naval Asylam,

Chicago barefacedly asserts that a mat-
ron within its limits at the age of 76 has
Just given birth to a son.
nery for the Loll—[sen’t there just
a little too much “stage effect™ about the
Philadelphia “platform* ?

A colored orator of extraordinary
power, Henry - Cariwrightls  saild
to have been diseovered in Racine, Wis,
When an impecanions . person has
exinusted his gesources at his ‘-uncle’s”
he generally resorts o out-of-the-way
hannts.

Morning prayers are no longer eobli-
gatory at Vassar College, and Lhe stu-
dents feel as if they were relieved from
Vassarlage. . .

A suceessiul lager-beer brewer in Cin-
cinnail Is named &W;L'. At this sca-
son his motto should bé, “Rock again,
Bawney® e
An illogleal contempory Insists that
the eity car companies should make it a
“standing rule’’ to supply seats for all
passengers., \

An ingnisitive Eastern man ‘has [had
his nausal orgau cut off by 4 buzz =aw.
Thi¢ came of poking his nose in other
people’s buzziness.

Cinclinatians turs up their noses at
40,000,000 bottles of Gatawba wine,
which, they deglare, has very little spirit
und no body 1o speak of),

- Bismarck stands mhw to n scheme
for esta un rates of post-
age tiroughout kEu . Russian and
Turkish Asin, and America.

. A numerous company of Welsh peo-
ple will establish a colony in Nebraska
early nextautomn, and the natives are
n'll:eady beginning “to’ lay their vow-
els.

Con. for Mr. Berge.~Which is high-
er in the scale of creation, the cow or
the turtle ¥ Answer.—The latter of conrse
because the cow 15 a “lower” ani-
mal. :

Our sporting eontribator obhserves that
the first oneshanded “mill’’ on record
wus that between, Dayid and Goliath,
when the former his arms in a
sling, .

© It 'may reasonably be azked what Nel-
son wanted to purleiin Dodge’'s papers
for when he was evidemtly up to =o
many dodges ofhis own. This Is some-
thing for® thé datslligeit juryman to
think over.

Rrother-in-law Casey is not to be re-
moyed from the New Orlenes Castom-
hoiize afier all! “This relenting of Pres-
ident Grant’s Roman virine is' of conrse,

only in af the *argent so-
licization™ ofE: dele. from Lonis-
inna to the IPhilade .

Convention.,
If it haden’ been for that nobody knows
what might have happened to Cas-
ey.
Miss Harriot Martinean and '500 other
Englith womaun have prese to the
House of Commons a petition against the
nse of the “cat” as ¢ correctivein cer-
tain criminal eases. They consider it
strange that the “cat’” supposed to be
dead for g0 mnn::l)'m, should nwow he
revived, although it it notorions that the
beust has nine lives as well as nine
tails.
An earnest correspondent wrote a let-
ff.r to the New-Haven Pclla:;:u, {m{ew
8 5 SLro KL : Wisdom
%"";E%f o tnh:lfpri"'i fall suagrmud.yi
o0 o at’ . ¥
with him ; but is at ap‘lmn to kn{)w what
lication his (demand has to New-
Haven, sinee that place has nothing
which in any sense could be called n
public library, :

A gentd with a Bos-
ton bank mwﬂdmnﬂy robbed the
b:sl:::l:d They ealied him a “fe‘tllow“am}
ot isreputable mames at first, and
some intimated that he was a thief—
for they tho he had stolen only a
few dollars; but It turns oat that he took
'$85,000, and’ 18 ‘nota thief at all bat a
defanlter: ' He'had been bailed out for
the gootl.of society.
_During the present month will be held
at Moscow a congress of the Society
for the Ald of Injured and Invalid Sol-
diers, unier the angprees of the Musco-
vite seetion'of the society. This con-
-—in which all members, withont
istinction of sex, m¥ take part—will
be a deliberate assembly to discuss only
what measures shonld tuken in time
of peace to ennble it to mect the neocess-
ities which arise in. war.

Mesars, Fon Loy & Uo.,, wmerchants
from China, at . No. 98 Chartres street,
New-Orleans, gentlemen of upright
charscter and very long pigtailz, have
received one more lesson in civilization.
li Christian, or & h‘l’h“ who looked

L€ ONg, B into the store, and, as
one of the ‘fp?op;d}lewrs was in the act of
handing money to a customer grabbed
ftand ran like ‘a thief, Being hotly

od, he threw his plunder over-
d and escaped, The cash was recov-

rosaic death is Teported in
Chimgo—l it 4 Woman who has for
some time past been 11l with rheumaric
ufiection. Friday morning she felt bet-
ter and sent her husband to market to
purchase sundry articles, On hisreturn
she sald : “Dit von get the veal ¥ ““yes’’
“ And the canli-flower ' “Yos.”" “What
y for them ¢"” He answered so
much *T1 nwasl_hour.:f " answered
the prodent wife, tarn her face in
the " d died slmost Instantan-
eonsly,
All the journalists are g to find
an originnl shmile exp we  of the
idea of the appearance. of their pocket
haudkerchiefs of the ehorus in the Bos-
wildly waring in ap-
rlam. Twuo thonsand and ferty-three
;hnu.uhul'l‘;udr:dldmw storm ; thirty-
ve are remin of storm=drived spray ;
thirtoen think of & waﬂmh&it A ;
one original geniys, who been a de-
votee of the * ‘cora boy,”” likens them
to his favorite cilihle; and an eathuastic
Southerner is led 1o in reminis-
cences of coton plantations. States west
of the Mississippl yet to hear from.
A'vonng Iady writes to learn why
we (o not have a department for “an-
swers o Y 5. The reason
is simple. We once anppunced we
would gladly receive gquestions on  va-
rions :glu, and eideavor to answer
them shctorily. The first inguiry we
received was in velation to a. {lmn
amonnt we owed the writer, We think
It waz abont eiglt dollars. We barrowed
the money, and returned a “satisfactory

answer,' but it pwt back our business

full a v The ng lady thinks
snch s %s w’x.ld wvery lively.
We found it so,

A Fort noe man has a -
kuife which Belongs to Wilkle m.

the English novelist, and has a history.
Collins t it andd hatl hiz name en-
ﬂnﬁon tt. He last It at Tours, France.

1we finder copnilited a murder with I
Colling chanced 1o be In_ attendance at
the trinl, and recoversd hie kalfe, He
loat it :gain at Bath, England, and the
fluder committed suicide with . Col-
lns n recovored his kalfe, but lost ic
the time. Thistime it ‘was found

in Fort Wayne, 'The '
.’_-aﬂnm of the

.

ered.
A most

picked it up is a Tor

novelief, and ‘him, recelving
l‘n reply 2 Hng the above
TU BN




